KING    WILLIAM    LAND
Fifth, with great deal of puffing and snorting, light the Primus
stove. If it refuses to go, fling it across the igloo and slide down
growling into the krepik, after which silence is restored in the
igloo. If the Primus should catch with little trouble—
Sixth, brew tea, gulp down two or three mugs, and say
'Una-i-kto? — elt is cold,5— so that the Kabloona (the white
man) may be seized with compassion and get up to prepare his
grub for you. After each mug of tea, wipe up the leaves with
your fingers and eat them.
Finally, having eaten and drunk and woken the entire house-
hold, come up out of your krepik, ready to be off fishing.
The men came in from their jigging and the silent igloo was
suddenly filled with stampings, threshings and snortings as of
beasts in a stable. Voices and laughter broke forth; the constant
and horrible coughing and spitting began that seems always to
attack the Eskimo indoors. The tea, which had been boiling all
day long above the seal-oil lamp, was poured into mugs and
bowls and its steam rose from between their hands in an odour
of seal while the air of the igloo became a vapour in which the
bodies were seen as shapeless blurs.
Almost immediately an incident took place that gave me a
great fright.
Ohudlerk's son, Kakokto, who had been away fishing on the
distant lake, had come back to visit his father. He and his wife
were standing before me in my igloo, and as it was time to eat
and they seemed to be expecting something, I fed them.
Whether it was jealously or not I do not know, but while I was
talking to the young couple, Unarnak came in, picked up my
sack of flour, and took it into her igloo. There she proceeded to
bake an impressive quantity of bawks— a sort of flat bread —
which she distributed to everybody present. I watched her out
of the corner of my eye and observed that she had been lacking
in the first article of courtesy, which was to offer the baneks first
to me. I waited a moment; then, seeing that the sack was not
8?

